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CHAPTER “"iIn
A Straight Tip.

AN recelved the announcement
of Rivens fullure to serile
Woodonmun's sult aith a grim
resolution to win now, &1 al

rdn.  The sensntional reports of

‘ﬂlllﬂn actlon agnin<t the bl fnow
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"—"li he svcceed In this

-:' 24 "o. be can't get the facts.
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‘ elern had given her auick mind the
_eue to A hew line of stratagem. Shg
h-pl cantiously.

“You are no golng to give up & thing

" I've set my hear! on merely becanse

old Woodmon's a_fool, sre you!" she
asked her hushand, with a tourh of
“Jiin Rtunrt is the hest friend
ever hal  He har hecome one of
most famous men In Ameriea, |
; nt him at our vext entertalnment.™
- "The thing that puzzies we,” Bivens
roke in, “is why he will pot come to
house. When I meet bim down
wo He's always friendly.”
~Nan's lips quivered with a queer It
smile -

action
. these ment”
If he
mhumnmmmmmorm
' ;,"\l’h not u!rc the facts to him? .
B A shanut of that. bat & might
-on pante.”
ve you to lose by i
ng. but, s punic’s a dangerous
nmm- '
gullll't njure Stuart? his wife

-

thrthin. On the

ight make him the fio- |

St ;*ib.u ﬁun with grim

RS

. mtathmmx break
» that sbe Gould alwags be sure

vall were trimmed and bis’

| porfect =tyle. He bad long
nmn‘nd had found
ppiness of iate yeurt in vying
| B'Opcrfwdou of his per |

M’f whas fnished Bivens

' lhr ‘walter. lighted one of

s and drew from »

whivh fie tiad placed heside

] mu- " t}‘wu eitten manoseript. e

ftx denves thenghtifaliy a wo
u _and handed them to Rruart,

_ *There's n document, Hm. thar cost

e 100N (o prepate; for whose xup

! £1,00000 would be pakd ano

.‘ QW awked ™

£ “But why ‘this generotity on your
hﬂ. Caly™
_ *1 bave anoticipated that ques'ion |
_;mm 1t tlly and frankly. There in
~enongh dyuamite v that document to
_ blow up balf of Wall 8treet and langd
_ somebody in the White House.™
© =And mang In the morgue?”
~ *And some In the peaitentiary. I've
Sweatched your work the past nine years

. with genuine pride, Jim.  You've sald

l bt of hard things abont rich malcf.m

"6 Pt yon've never touched me.”

“No, 1'think you're ton shrewd to be

i %aubl fu-that class, Cal™

*1 pride mywelf that | am. It's enly

" _the eclumxy fool who gets tangied in
the criminal lnw. But a lot of them
have done Tt —big fellows whose anmes
fill the wurid with ooise ['ve taken
the poins to put inte that typewritten
“document the names, the dates, the
places, the deeds, the names of the wit
nesses and all the essentias facts Do
what youn please with i If you do
what 1 think yon will, some wen who

. are wearing purple and fine Hnen will

be svearing siripes hefore another year
and you will be the biggest man io
Kew York"”

“Anpd your motive?”

“Perliaps | wish to get even witb
some men who have done me a dirty

iy Ay
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“I'll let you know™

Stnart Tose Qguickly, placed the doen-
ment In his Insi@e pocket and hurried
home.

The deeper the young lawyer probed
into the mass of corruption Bivens had
placed 12 his hayds the more profound
became hix surprise.  That men whose
names were the synonyms of honesty

'and falr dealing, men intrusted with

the muanagement of companies whose
assets represented the savingx of mil
llons of poor men. tbe sole defense of
milliona of helpless women and chl
dren—that these trusted leaders of the
world were habitnally prostituting

.l their trusts for perscnal gain, stagger-

ed hellef.

He delaged action and began a care
ful. patient. thorough Investigation
As it proceeded his amazement In-
creased He found that Birens bhad
only scratched the surface of the truth

New York, the finnncial center of the
nation. had gone mad with the insane
passion for money at all bazards—by
ull means, fair o foul. The nation

was on the tidal wave of the most

wonderful Industrial bonm in its his-
tory. The price of stocks had reached
fabnlons figures and still soared to
greater beights. Milllonalres were
springing up, like mushrooms, o a
night.

Two months had parsed since Blveas

placed in the district attorney's baods
the docnment which was destined to
make sad history In the annals of the
metropolin. Rtuart felt that the time
had comé to act. It was his solemn
daty to the peopnle.
" He sat i his private office In one of
the great skyscrapers downtown bold-
ing fo his hand a list of the men he
was about to ask the grand jury to in-
dict for crimes which would seod them
to prison, exlle and dishonored death.

*I've got to do it—that's all. . But be-
fore 1 do, I'm going to know one or
two things beyoad the shadow of a
doubt.™
" He seized his telephone and made an
appointment to eall at once on Bivens

The fnancier extended his delicate
haud apd with a cordial smile led 8tu-
art to a seat beside his desk. The only
sign be Letriyed of deep emotion was
the ice like roldness of bis slender
n » -

“Well, Jim, you've completed your
very thorough investigation 7™

“How did you know | was making a
thorough investigation?”

“l mnke it my business to kpow
things which vitally interest me. Yon
found my facts accurste, and you are
ready to strike?

“When | have confirmed msome state.
mu’:an.ngu, mnde In your story

*The Private Life of No. £50."

~onrerning the private life of th
men. How do _you know the mecura
of the facts yon state in a single line,
for instance, nhout the private life and
thabits of the president of a certaln
trust cempany ™

“You don't suppose | would make a
stdtement like that unless | know it to
be true?”

“low did yon discover {t?

“Nery simply.”

Blivens stepped to one of the great
steel safes nand drew out a manuscript
notehonk of some 300 prges of type-
writter matter. On the back of the
morocee cover was printed In plain
gold (ettering: “The I'rivate Life of
No, H00.".

He handed the volume to Stuart
closed the zafe and resamed his seat.

“Yon may take that book with yon,
Jim.” he snid quietly. *I trust to your
honor not to revenl its contents ex-
cept In the discharge of your sworn
duty as nn officer of the Inw. “You will
find In It the record of the distinguish-
ed president’s private life for the past
ten vears without the omission of a
single event of any Importance.”

Stuart glanced through the book with

. amarewent.

“How did you come jnto possession
of such facts?

“No tronble at all,™ was the easy
answer. “It only requires a little mon-
ey and a little patience and a [ttie

‘rk.k or two, and pﬂ'h'l[)ﬁ lnc|dent:ll!? { eare in selec ting th. ﬂght men for the

in the excitement which will follow | mont job

this exposure of frand and crime I

may make an bobest penny. ls that

enough¥™
“Quite.”
“Apd yon'll

oncel™
Stuart gianced rapidly through the
first page of the document. and his

make the attack at

= ‘eyex began to dance with excitement.

v

el

*The only favor | ask.,"” Bilvens add-

-oed, M= h\m.u four hours' potice be

twe you at.”

T
1

Apy man in the business
world who thinks be can do as be
pleases in this town will wake some
morning with a decided joit. The war
for financial supremacy has developed
a secret service which approaches per-
fection. Not only do 1 systematically
watch my employees until 1 know ev-
ery crook and turn of their lives, but
I watch with even greater care the

heads of every rival firm (n every de-
- Sl il Al gy

e rtiend of fhe fidn
my inferests Y eh theirs

I wuteh thelr
confidentianl nwn
thovixntid seorels e v Ked whose rev.

In thar big saufe »

vellow jonrpals for the next
A\ T D
and o<t ervel the world
It 1= «of Freuter in

uslern et of in

rin the
fve rears ri hnsipess s war
the Herees
e ever known
portaiee oo o
dusiry o Luow the p
thap It ever was ta the
genernt of an opposfue army”

sStiart respouded  thoughi

Cine of It e
eovipmmnanding

] see”
fully

“Ihere are men down thers in the
street now.” Bivens went on dresqusily
“who are wenring stk hats txlay for
whom the prison rrilor s entting » <ult
| have their records in that <ilent little
steel ¢lad room  It's a pitifol thiag
bt it's Nfe

“The scamest thing in New York te

ay, Jim, 18 the man who can’t be
bought and =old The thing that's he
yond price ™ the business world Is
character — combined with brains
That's why | made vou the offer | did
once upon a time to come ip with me
There are positians today In New York
with a salary of half a millien a year
waiting for men.who can fill them. If
1 could find one man of the highest or-
der of creative and executive ability
who would stand by me in my enter
prises | conld he the richest man in
the ‘worid In ten years."”

ftmart lifted bhis eres from: the rec-
ord he was casually scanning and
smiled Into Rivens’ dark. serfous face

The look silenced the speaker. The
ittle man knew justinctively that Stu-
art was st that moment weighing bis
own life and character by the merciless
standard be bad set up for others.
Judged by conventiopal laws, be had
nothing to fear. He was a faithful
member of his church, He gave Hb.
erally to its work and gave generous-
Iy to a bundred worthy charities. He
loved his wife with oid fashioned loy
alty and tenderness gnd grieved that
rhe war childless. He stood by his
friends and forght his enemies, asking
po quarter and giving rone.

Yet in his beart of hearts be knew
that. however . loftily he might dis-
course at presept A bmlt “character,”
“hopor,” “Integrity™ ~fair dealk
Ing.” he had stolen l’hr formula from
his hig hearted employer. Woodman,
with which he had Iaid the foundation
»f hin fortone. [t was the first half
million that came hard. It was this
first half million thtt bore the stain of
srhame,

His other qnnﬂonlbk- acts on whirh
the fate of millions had often tung he
had no difficnity In justifying. Buosi
Ness WAR WAr.

Bivens walted for Stuart to speak.
The moment was one big with fate,
Stoart was about to reach a deeision
that would make history. No one
knew sn well its importance as fhe
kenn intellect that glensued behind the
little black eyes watehing with Hre.
leas patience. Below he chuld hear
the roar of the city's life. Men l\mught
and sold with no fear of tomarrow.
Yet a single word from the lips of the
tall, clean shaved young officer of the
law and a storm wounld break which
might tear from the foundations Insti-
tutions on whose solidity modern civ-
ilizatlon seemed to rest.

“Well, Jim.,” Bivens sald at length,
“yon are going to act?

Stuart rose abruptly, his reply sharp
and clear:

“Yes. I'm going to act.”

“At once?”

“It's my duty.”

Bivens grasped his hapd.

*] eongratniate yvon, Jim. You are
going to dn a biz thing, one of the
bizgest things In onr history. Yonare
going to teach the mighty that the law
{8 mightier. It ouzht to land vou at
the very top In politics or any other
old place yon'd llke to climb.”

“That's something which doesn’t in-
terest me yet, Cal. The thing -that
stuns_mme ig that I've got to do =0 pain-.
ful a thing. But my business Is the
enforcement of justice. ‘There's one
thing | stil ean't understand—why
you of all men on earth shonld bave

houor of the achlevement. if gnod shall

not mine ™

“And ron ean't concelve of my act-
ing for the conntry's gnod 7

Bivens' black eyes twinkled

‘“Not by the wildest leap of my lmag-
ination."

The twinkle broadened Intn a smile
as the lawrer continued:

“Your code Is simple, Cal. There's
po provision in it for disinterested ef-
fort for others. Thix time yeu're got
me up a tree. You have rendered the
peopde a grent service, You have placed
me under personal obligntions. RBut
bow you are going to get anything out
of it is beyond me.”

_*0h, I'll bave my reward. my boy.”
Bivens answered jorinlly, as his dainty
fingers again stroked his beard, press-
ing his mustache back from the thin
lips,
purely spiritnal ”

art when Rivens pressed the bntton
which called hix confidential secretary.

In a moment the man stood at his el-
how with the tense erect bearing of an
orderly on the field of battle
!fﬂl?l‘k pervons tonch of ghe master's
hand on that button had told to his
sensitive ears the story of a coming
life apd death struggle. His words
came with sharp, nervous energy:

“Yes, rir?”

“A meeting of the Allied Bankers

MesK[Ees A [K‘r?-nnnl
each. Thev enter one at a time that

-

For pews and the u-n about It, aN
pepple buy the Star-Be

“1 pot only watch the hends of firms=; |
trusted ps<ixtants and |

Ariae Wotld woers |

|
|

elntjon wemld Marni<sh mmiter voungh to :
| fonnd and farreaching. The day before

|

Lptlt nnder the bawr of the New York

| the president of the Van Dam, Trust

put this Information In my hands. The |

|
|

l.
I
I

! now thrills my henrt.
{ anf weaith for your father.
{ care for him I old age.

|
come to the country, is really yours, | tenderly, slipping an arm about his

CHAPTER IX.
The Storm Breaks.

HE sensation which the district
attorney sprang in the sudden
indictmept of the president of
the froquols company was pro-

the Indictment was presented to the
grand jury stocks began to tmmble
withort any apparent cause, '

When the warrant for the arrest of
the great man had been served, and |
he was admitted to ball to awailt bis
coming trial, there was a feeble rally
in the market, but the rats quickly be-
gan to desert a sinking ship. The
president unfler indictment had ceased
to be a power. There was s wild
scramble of his associates who were
equally guilty to save their own skins.
The press. which at frst denounced
Stuart, now boldly demanded tbe mer-
ciless prosecution of all the miilty, and
they hafled the brilliant young distriet
attormey as the coming mgan.

For six cousecutive days stocks had
fallen with searcely an hour's tem
porary rally, Every effort of the bull
operators, who bad ruled the market
for the two years past, to stem the
tide was futile. Below the surface, In
the silent depths of growing saspicion
and fear. an army of rappers and min
ere-under the eve of one man were
diggring at the foundations of the busi-
ness world—the faith of man in bis
follow man

Each day therr was a crash, and
ench darx IT little Anancler and his
msernpulond alllex marked a new vie
tim. In the midst of the campaizn
for the destruction of publie credit
which Rirens and his associstes the
AMed Bankers, ware enndnecting with
such profoand secrecy and such re
markabie results, when their profits
had pited up toto millions, a bomb was
suddenly exploded umder their own
headqiuirters

The Van -Dam Trost company was

senring bouse, The act was a breach
af faith. atterly nowarratiled by ang
knoswwrn law of the gume. DBut It was
dom'n‘

the president of the company
Suleﬂy uto Bivenw' office and

announcement for & wwmment
the little dark mah completely lost his
nerve, Cold bheade of sweat started
trom his swarthy forehend.

“There mmi’ be some mistake.”

“There's no wistake. It'" a blow be
low the Lelt, but it's a knockout for
tife moment. Ther know we are* sol-
vent, two dolinre for one. Hut they
know we have SEULN.O00 on deposit,
and we hnve samée big enemies. They
know that the groap we have sapport
ed Thuve amasheéd this market, nnd
they've met out fa fight the devil with
fire  “They're determinerd to force a
showdowny sund see how much real
money is behind us. We can poll
through If we stand together.”

Rlvens sprang to his feet, exclaiming
M\ﬂ" el .

“Cutll hell freezes over™ -

The banker sfniled feebly for the
first time fu a week.

*Then it's al right. Mr. Bivens,
We'll pull through. Thes'll start a
run on = tomorrow. Five millions in
cash will meet it. and we'll win hands
down. We bave powerful friends.
Our only =in I8 onr associntion with
sour gronp. We must bave that fre
milllons in.the #afe before the doors
are opened tomorrow.” ¢

“You shall have It," was the firm an
swer. |

With a cheerful pressnure of the band

walk
mnade t

company left, and RBivens called his
SCCTPIRTY.

“\We torn the market tomorrow—or-
ders to all our men. Koock the bottom
out of it untii the noon bhour, then
turn and send it skyward with a
bound.” '

"o . & i .

When Dr. Woodman returned home
that night from one of his endless
tramps amoag the poor Harrlet opened
the door.

Sowething about the expression of
his face startled her. For the first
time In her Hfe she saw [p irs gaunt
lipes the shadow of despnir.

“SWhat is it. papa, dear?" she asked

neck as she drew him down iInto his
favorite chair.
“What, child”™ he responded vaguely.
“You look utterly worn out. Tell me
what's the matter. [I'm no longer a

chiid I'm a8 woman pow—=strong and |
well and brave. let me help yon." |
“You do he® me. baby!™ be langhed, |
with an effort at his old time joyous '
spirit. “Every time I touch your little |
hand you give me new life. Some day
your voice will thrill thousands as It[
You'll win fame |
You shall |
I'm not mis |
erable. ['ve really hand a good dny
I've spent the whole afternoon super- |

| intending the distributing of flowers |

“and | assure yvou it will not be |

The |

among the hospitals. [ saved a Kid's /|
life with a flower. His father used to |
work for me In the old days. 'l'he_vi
asked me to come to ee¢ him. There |

The door had searcely closed on Stu. | tw":n“o hope. He had been given up |
o die.

I plok.

| gave him a fragrant white |
f1is thin, feverish fingers grasp ]
ed It eagerly. In all his life bhe had |
[ie pressed it to his Hps, his soul thrill. |
ed at itz sweet odor, and the little tired |
spirit came staggering back from the |

| mists of eternity just to see what it

| meant.

He will live.” _
The girl’'s arms slipped around his |

| neck in a tightening hold. and she

po ona on the outside sees.them come.” |

# he allﬂwel‘(‘d K(‘lltlj‘

pressed her cheek against his a mo- |

here in thirty minutes. No telephone |/ ment:in silence.

summons to |
| decelve me.

“Papa, dear, It's no nse trying to
I've the right to know |
what is troubling yon. I'm not a
chbild Yon mnst tell me.”

“\Why, it's nothing mnch, dearie,”
“I'm worried a |

little about money. ['ve a note dne

————

- [enr.

| “Don't tell it to your worst enemy:

At the ank. and they've enlied on me

[unexpectedly to meet it But N

manage somehow.™

“1I'It give up my musiec, go to work
and help yon right away.”

The father placed bis band gently
over her lips, and the tears sprang Into

‘nis eves In spite of bhis effort to keep

them back

“Don’t talk <acrilege. my child. Snch
words are hlasphemy. God gave me a
nmn's body for the coarse work of
bread winning. He gave you the su-
preme gift, a volce that throbs with
elognence, a power that can lft and
inspire the world.

“Promise me, dear—it's the one wish
of my heart, the one thing worth
working and stroggling for—promise
me that yon will never stop until the
training of your voice Is compilete;
that oo matter what bappens you will
obey me in this. It i1s my one com-
mand. You will obey me?’

“Yes, papa. | promise, If It
make you happyX

“It’s the omnly thing I lve for.
1 ask is that yousgdo your level
with the gift of God.”

“I"ll try, papa dear,” was the guiet
answer as she Kissed bim again and
softly left the room.

Harrlet bad scarcely reached her
roomm when Adams, the cashier of one
of the allied banks, who owed the
doctor for three months’ reot, eptered
the library with quick, nervous tread.

“I've pews, sir,” he sald sxcitedly
“I've a big tip on the stock market.”

The older man grunted coptemptn
ously.

“Yes, that's what alls you, | know.
Yon've been getting them fosPsome
time That's why you owe me for
your rooms. That's why there's some
thing the matter with your accounta”™

“] swenr to you, doctor, my accounts
are clean. ['ve bought a few stocks
I've made a little and lost a little
I've got the chance now |'ve bLeen
walting for. [P've a real plece of In
formation fromn the big Insiders who
are going to make the market tomor-
row. | got It from Biveux' private
secretary. The little weasel has made
millions. on this break, and he bas
been selling the market short for two

will

Al
best

‘weeks. Toworrow morning he Is go

Ing to smush It for the last time and
at noon throw his millions ou thwe bull
pide. The market will go down three
points on the break in the morning
It will jump five points in ten wmin-
ntes when It turns the other way
There are stocks on the liat that will
recover ten points hefore the market
clores.” :

“Rivens Is going to do this? the
older man. luterrupted.” “Then it's a
trick. 1t's a He. Take my advice and.
do just the opposite from what yon
anderstand. mmn wlll sell out his
partners In the 4

“Man, he ecan't ﬁll nnt!"- the enshier
insisted. *It's his own den! He's In
It for all he's worth!” .

The doctor rose with sndden o:eﬂo

ment,
“Adams, '!_hl! is the first time mmyf

Itfe I've ever been tempted to bay
stocks, I'm ln desperate needd of
money. I'vg a note for $3.000 duye
I've ®et aside to finish my lttle
girl's mosieal studies.  I've got to
meet that note somehow, and ['ve got
to have the money for her. [t Jooke
iike & chance. [I'll go in and ‘wateh the
market tomorrow.”

“If 1t don't act exactly as | aay don’t
touch it If 1t does, go In for all yon're
worth. If stocks =xtirt down as | say
they will, sell short, coter nt noon and
they buy for a rize. Don’t lixten to

fools—just buy, buy, buy! You cun sell

before the market closes snd make
$20.000.

“1'll drop into a broker's ofl'k-o and
watch the market open, HDYWHY.
Adams. Thank you.”

The nest day the more optimistic
traders on the stock eschange wxpected
a change in the market Stocks bad de
clined for two weeka with sppailing
swiftness and fatality. Every hour had
marked the rain of men bitherto bul-
warks of solidity. Experienced men
rensoned nnd reazoned from esperience
that there must be s turn sonewhere
The boftom surely bad been reached
The time for a rally had come.

Stuart slept late. He wus up until 1
o'clork writing a reply to a peculiarly
venowmous attack on his integrity which
a moruing euper bad prioted. The
writer had boldly accused him of be
ing the hired tool of the group of finad-
clal entthroats: who were coining  nii-
lions ot of the ruin of others In the de
struction of public faith.

Hix reply was simple, and hiz con-
cluding parngraph was upanswerable
except by an epithet.

“My business Is the epforcement ol
justice. | am the servant of the people.
If Wall street e¢annot stand the en
forcement of law so mnch the worse
for the street. It is no affair of miue”

Dr. Woodman hurried downtown teo
the office of a friend on P’ine street, an
old fashioned banker und broker whose

pame bagd always stood for honesty and
fair dealime and conservative bnsiness,
It was halt an hour before the stock
exchaunge opened. but the dingy little
offire was packed with an excited
crowd of customers.

The doctor followed old Dugm the

| pever held a flower in bis hand before | Dend of the firm. into bis privale office

and asked bhis advice He got it—sharp,
short and to the ponint

(30 home, doctor, and stay there.
This market 18 no place for ap ama
It's all 1 ean do to keep the wolf
from my door in-these days.”

“But I've received some Important
information.™

“Keep it dark.” oid Dugro scowled.
If
you've got a dollar, nail it up and sleep
on the box.”

“But I've some information 1 think

| I'm going to act on and | want to open
| a small account with youn.”

“All right I've warned vou,” was

e e

lock™

mmmnmum
and smilingly took his place amoang the
crowd before the board.

The ticker would tell the story in the
first hour. If stocks should sell off
three points before soon. he would
know. He determined to put thia to
the test tirst. He would not sell the
market short. He would be content
with the blg jump the warket would
make upward when it started.

As the noon hour drew pear the doc
tor's heart was bLeating ke a sledge
bammer. Biveus’ program had been
carried out to the letter. Stocks had de-
clined for the first bour a polat, and In
the second hour suddenly smashed
down two more poluts amid the wildest
excitement on the exchange.

The mowment to buy bad come. The
doctor was sure of it Stocks had
touched bottom. The big bear pool
would turn bull in a- moment and the
whole market would rise by leaps and
bounds.

He called old Dugro.

“Buy for me now Amalgamated Cop
per, the market leader, for all I'm
worth!"

The broker glared at him.,

“Buy! Buy in this market?
are you mad?™

“l sald buy!” was the firm answer.
“What's the limit "

“Not a share without a stop loss or
der under ™

“Well, with the stop?™

“I'll buy you 400 shares on a four
point stop.™

“And when It goes up Give pointa?
the doctor asked eagerly. :

“I'll doublé your purchase and ralse
vour stop, and every five poluts up 'l |
keep on antll you are a milllonaire!”

The old broker smiled contempty-
ouly.hutttmulumuthd-ﬂu.

“Do it quick.™

The order was scarcely nmw
it was execnted. Dugro handed the

Man,

memorandum to Woeodman with l _

grunt

The words had scarcely left his lips
when a hoarse vry rose from thim!ll
hanging over the ticker.

Copper bad leaped npward 8 whole
poiut between sales. A wiid cheer
swept the room For ten minutes every
m-kontbollltnmnududm

to #limb.

The doctor's face was wm n
smiles. Men begun to tl!t and langh
and feel mmmmmm
in two wee

Dugro grasped the
and his deey 'ﬂlﬁ
rogr:

“Youn'rg & mascot!

“It don't take long to get ‘em today? | D

the spell! For God's Mqﬁ with m

us!™

mﬁalmﬂuiﬂ The boy at

1%,

i
i]

startling hat caused the big
break. ‘The ticker shrieked Its mes<age
above the storm’s din lke a Hittle
laughing dewmon.

“The Van Dam Trust Company Has
Closed Its Doors and Asked For the
Appolntment of & Receiver!™ ’

Bivens had not kept hix solemn |

pledge. The great bank tad stood the
mfoftwobauunnamunm
And the work of destruction had just
begun.

At 8 o'clock the doctor walked out of
Pugro's office without a dollar. He
feit almost happy by coptrast with the
fools he left shuffling over the Boors of
Dugro’s office.

His own sense of loss was merely a
blur. The revelation he had just bad
of the mad Inst for money which bad
begun to possess all classes was yet so
fresh and s=tartiing he could form no
adequate conception of his own posi
tion.

It was not vntil he entered his own
door and paused at the sound of Har
riet's volee that he hegan to realize
the enormity of the trugedy that had
befallen him. .

(Continued next Wesk}
-

Dr. lewis Fisher of
University, in an address before the
Political ¥quity Leagne, sald that ath-
letic trained girls would be of more
uge in time of war than cigarette-
smoking soldiers.

Snddenly another cry eame from be |

the Chicago |
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